JOURNAL   OF   ARNOLD   BENNETT
Yacht Club, London, Friday, September yth.
I walked about yesterday morning and found the ideas I wanted
for my novel.   I had to go to Chenil Gallery to buy a Currie
for J. R. Richmond.   I saw a Brockhurst oil painting which
was very striking, £50, and bought a drawing of his.   But the
little Johns there are the finest in the place.   £150 for the one
I should have liked.
Thorpe-le-Soken, Friday, September xqth.
On Wednesday Shuffiebotham carefully examined me at the
dub, and decided that I must be X-rayed. He guaranteed that
I had had appendicitis several times without knowing it. He
also insisted on a new visit to the oculist. All these things
added to my gloom due to the sudden and long attack of
neuralgia.
Yacht Club, London, Thursday, September 20th.
I began to write at 6.30 a.m. yesterday, and I had written a
chapter by 12.15.   Then X-Ray seance at Harley Street (all
the large front waiting-rooms of Harley St. with people reading
old weeklies in them while waiting).
I lunched with Shufflebotham afterwards at Pagani's, and
had another stance, to watch the progress of the bismuth, at
5 p.m. Rain most of day, and I was walking about most of
the day in the rain. Only spent zd. on transport.
Yacht Club, London, Friday, September 2ist.
Radiographed for the 3rd time yesterday, and nothing found
wrong, except the common slight slowness of the work in the
colon. Lunched with Davray and Weil (ex-member of the
Reichstag). He was dining with Jaures when Jaures 1 was
killed in the restaurant,
Yacht Club, London, Monday, September
Marguerite came to town this afternoon. I worked till 3.30 p.m.
and then, seeing I could do more writing, and could reflect just
as well in train, I came up to town so as to save half a day
to-morrow. I was unwell, and without energy all day. Never-
theless I worked satisfactorily in the train. Then air raid.
1 The great French Socialist leader was assassinated on the eve of the
outbreak of war, July 31, 1914.
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